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AN OLD FRIEND WITH A NEW FACE. 
4ésor tells of a man who drained | ‘bus rashly acts the ambitious South, 
_ His cup of avarice to the dregs ; In discontent without excure ; 
Staked what he had for what Le wished, Take warning all and mind that ye 
And lost his golden eggs. ARE SOUND UPON THE GOOSE. 











Secording to Act of Congress in the year18¢2, by Louis H. Sreruxns in the Clerk’ Office of the District Court of the United States for the Southern District ot New York 














THE READERS OF | 
VANITY FAIR 


WILL BEAR IN MIND THAT 


t 


| 
E. ANTHONY,| 
501 BROADWAY, 
SThree doors from the St. Nicholas Hotel,) 
8 
HEAD QUARTERS FOR 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS. 
STEROSCOPIC VIEWS, 
AND 


CARTE DE VISITE PHOTO- 
GRAPHS OF CELEBRITIES. | 





It will be unwise to buy before seeing his 
assortment 


MERRY 


THE WHOLE YEAR 
MERRY ton 
MERRY $1.00 


THE YOUNG FOLKS LIKE 


MERRY’S 
MUSEUM 


Better than any other Dollar 
Magazine, because it contains 
the best Stories, Instructive 
Articles, Illustrations, Puzzles 
etc. 


PARENTS LIKE MERRY'S 
MUSEUM. 


MERRY 
MERRY 
MERRY 
MERRY 
MERRY 


Because it adds to Home Plea- 
sures, and is of the most 


MERRY 
healthful moral tone. 


MERRY 
TEACHERS UIKE MERRY’S 
MERRY Part 


Because it teaches children to 
think, and aids them in their 
MERRY 
MERRY 


studies by Special Articles 
pertaining to their lessons. 
It is just the thing for a 
Holiday Present. The Forty- 
third Volume Commences Jan- 
uary Ist. 
A fine Steel Engrayed Por- 
trait of Aunt Sux in the Jan- 
ary number. 

One Dollar a Year. 
Copies Ten Cents. 


J: N. STEARNS, 
Publisher, 


MERRY 


Single 


MERRY 


MERRY 





he Miasma snd 


Foul Vapors generated by the hot sun, 
will be far more deadly to our Volunteers 
than the enemy’s bayonets. In the Indian 
and Crimean Campaigns HOLLOWAY’S 
PILLS were used “n erormous quantitics, 
They kept the Troops in perfect health. 
Only 25 cents per box, Soldiers supply your- 

whie 


Who have received this paper for ONE YEAR, will please insert the following—NOTICE AND | 
| TERMS—THREE TIMES in their advertising columns, and send marked copies of the papers con- 


111 Fulton street, N. Y. 





VANITY FAIR. 


Editors throughout the Country 


aining the same to this office. The paper will not be sent to such as do not comply with our terms, | 


| as our exchange list is an unusualiy large one. 





Notice to Subscribers. 





A PREMIUM TO I 
8. 


WE OFFER AS 


EVERY THREE DOLLAR SUBSCRIBER TO VANITY FATR, | 


2,3 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 and 24 airs. 


A COPY OF THE 


ARTEMUS WARD LETTERS, 


To be shortly publlished, in book form, by RUDD & CARLETON, of this city. Price, $1 00. 


We will send any other ONE DOLLAR Publication which may be preferred. 
We do not prepay the paper to Premium Subscribers, but the 


BOOK WILL BE SENT POSTAGE FREE. 
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 








One Copy one year..........eeeeeeeeeeees oweces cece eqcccses Postage unpaid............s00+ $2 50 
“ © and ‘* Artemus Ward Letters, “= unpaid, * 
“ “ i “ paid. 


Two Copies one year (to one address).....+s... - paid. 
4 unpaid. 


Five Copies one year (to one address) 





One Copy one yearand Worcester’s Ills’d Q’rto D - = unpaid. a 

Three Copies one year and Worcester’s Ills’d Quarto Dictionary, ......-.--+.s0seeeseeeee 
BOUND VOLUMES. 

Bimwloe VeOlamne oooe ccccccccccscccccccococe Seecececoses «+eeeesPostage paid 





Three Volumes and copy of paper one year, books prepaid only....... 


Four Volumes and Copy of Paper, one year, books prepaid only,............ ac iecas Se 
Three Volumes “ “ ad (to Calitornia) books prepaid only........... 8 00 
Four Volumes a ae bd baa as ee dnadiocegwes 9 00 
Remittances must be made in Gold, New York or Eastern Currency, or other Currency at New 
York par. Seal all letters securely, and address plainly to 
LOUIS H. STEPHENS, Publisher for Pr-prietors, 
No 100 Nassau street, N. Y, 


LITTELL’S LIVING AGE. 
1862. 


the plan of this work is adapted to all the changes of the times has been shown in 


How completel 
Vithout encroaching upon the space necessary for reprinting the choicest articles 


the past year. 
from the 


FOREIGN REVIEWS, MAGAZINES AND JOURNALS, 


upon the other literature and topics of the day, a few pages every week record, for present edification 
and future reference, the Spirit 6f the 
WAR OF OUR GREAT REBELLION. 


Advertising Rates of Vanity Py 


| the space across the page. 


REAT MUSICAL 
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Title Page, 50 cents per line, Occupying 














Title Page, $1.50 per line, across the pa 





Second Page, 25 cents, wide column, 


“ “ 


10 cents, narrow colum, 
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DEPOT. M. J. PAILLap 
mporter, 21 Maiden Lane, N. Y, 
ale the most extensive assortment 
ountry, at prices varying at Two t } 
undred and Fifty Dollars, each playy 






















BEAOTIFUL TOY BOXES FOR CHILE 
BOXES TO SUIT ALL AGES AND Tig 














Call and examine them ! 






Fine Gold and Silver Watches Chy 
Cash. 


MUSICAL BOXES REPAIRED. 









Fowler & Welli 
JOURNALS, 






Enlarged and Improved. Pris 
Increased. 


Postmasters, Clergymen, Teachers, uf 
ers, are requested to act as Apa 
and get Clubs fer our Journal 


AMERICH 









THE ILLUSTRATED 





PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL 





AND LIFE ILLUSTRATED. 











We hope that before the end of 1862 we Ws be restored to communion with many friends and 
‘‘fellow-countrymen”’ (as Judge Pettigru, in Charleston, ne just @alled us) in,the South—men who 
have been forced to submit to the conspiring minority, 'e longto testify to this venerable and | 
distinguished patriot, and to all who hold like faith, how dearly we prize the bonds which connect us | 
with them, and how lovingly we shall receive them to Our hearts when “this tyranny shall be | 


overpast.” 
It hardly necessary to say much to the readers of Tuk Eventne Post about the plan and execu- 
tion of THE LIVING AGE. Both have been highly commended by 


| 
CHANCELLOR Kent, Jostice Story and Presipgnt ADAMS ; by Prescorr, Bancrort, Tickyor, | 
and many othereminent men ; and especially by the | 
Eprrors oF THE EVENING Post, | 

who have from time to time given praise to it. | 
It conkains as much matter as four of the Great Reviews and Blackwood’s Magazine; avoids all 
their and local articles; and combines in One all the best matter of twelve quarterlies, nineteen 
monthly magazines, and ten literary and political weekly journals. The last are not the least; for | 
they have enlisted writers of the highest ability, and have the freshest commentaries upon the books | 
and history. of the times. | 
To subscribe to the LIVING AGE is economical; for here you have the whole pith and essence of 
all the Great Periodicals at the price of one of them. No clergyman or other Professional man who 
has read it reciany will ever be willing to give itup. No Family able to appreciate it will remove 
it from the Centre-Table. No young Man who desirés to improve his mind eit his position in Society 
ought to do without it, if he can afford to pay for it. 
It makes 52 numbers, four large a year. 


4a” The price is Six pou.ARs a year, 4nd we send it FREE OF PposTaGe. Address 


LITTELL, SON & COMPANY, Boston. 





IMPROVED GUTTA PERCHA 
Gu Percha 
aane, CS WSRARERGAA CEMENT, 


CHEAPEST and 
most DURABLE 
ROOFING in use. 


FOR preserving 
new and repairing 
LEAKY METAL 





ROOFING SENENT ROOTES 








selves. 


ARD & PARRY, PUB- 


It is water-proof, 







Fins and Waren 
Proor. Applied 
to New and Old 
Roots of all kinds 
and sent to al 


an 
| Costs only about 
| one-third as 


ROOFS of every 
description; Wa11. 
NOT CRACK IN COLD 
OR RUN IN WARM 


JOHNS & CROSLEY, 


SOLE MANUFACTURERS. 








Dt ees oon Webetes| much as | praottecun-| 78 WILLIAM ST. | wesrnrn 
65 meaekwer. Are selling their own Pub- | Tin, rections for use, (COR. LIBERTY 8T.), Agents W: t d 
lications, together with all the current mis-) aNp [gs TWICE | Send fora Circular; NEW YORK. ae anted, 
etnacows issues of the day at partly re- |“ as DURABLE. | Terms Cash ! 
duced prices. - 
blish the following : . r 
POPULAR BOOKS OF WIT AND HuMoR,| TOHINS & CROSLEY’S AMERICAN CEMENT GLUE, FOR 
The Widow Bedott Papers, 12mo., CEMENTING WOOD, LEATHER, GLASS, IVORY, CHINA, MARBLE. 
cloth, os 1 00 60 | poRCELAIN, ALABASTER, BONE, CORAL, &c., &., the only article of the kind ever produced 
Mrs. Partington, by B. P. Shillaber, : 4 2 which will withstand water. Liberal terms to Wholesa. <valers. 
rowgrass Papers, v 
The Spetumors of the West, ‘1.00 60 PRICE TWENTY - FIVE CENTS. 
Brougham’s Humorous Irish Stories, 1 00 60 - ! a = a 
Baise Slimmer vi inmse ea JOHNS & CROSLEY, Sole Manufacturers, 
ice 8 , 
k Downing, 12mo., _—1:00 60 = se . J 
Sein salng’® weaieee Dieries’ 1 00 6 Wholesale Warehouse, 78 William st., cor. Liberty: 















WATER-CURE JOURNAL 
A GUIDE TO HEALTE. 









These Journals commence new 
with January and July, and have 
larged. giving now in each 


24 PAGES MONTHLY, INSTEAD 





TERMS, IN ADVANCE: 

















Single copy, monthly, one year... 


Ten copies, to separate addresses, ii 
SIFEd cooececevccccccesecscssen 

Any person sending Five .Dollan 
copies, will be entitled to an 1] 
GRATIS. Add six cents a year fore | 
seriber in the British provinces tom 


age. Specimens sent free. 
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FOWLER & WEL | P 

} 308 Broadway, Neva | . 

Agents wanted everywhere to! {| ] 

| publications. Send for our Whols | F 

and Confidential Circular. | , 
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ON ICE. 


It is a fine thing to live in a country where the pathway of life 
is just sufficiently sugared over by the hand of Winter, now and 
then, to sweeten existence without turning it into an absolute 
Jam, as ice often does in places where they have Avalanches, such 
as Memphis, Tennessee. By this time, it may be assumed, we have 
got pretty well through our ice—and into the mud below it, too, 
else there is no faith in the travellers of Broadway. A retrospec- 
tive glance at the season may be interesting. 

In the first place, we notice that the Red Ball, which played 
such a conspicuous part during the height of the season, has im- 
parted a good deal of its bloom to the cheeks of the many fair 
ones who may be called the Ice Cream of the Central Park Pond. 
How did these young ladies fasten on their skates, though? We 
all know that the jewnesse charmante of New York has not been pro- 
vided by Nature with ankles. It would be shocking to suppose 
that girls had such fixings about them ; although some sensible 
persons think they might skate better if they had, and were not 
afraid to show them. We have observed that the best lady 
skaters we ever knew had ankles, and called ‘‘ limbs’ ‘‘ legs.” 

It is due to the volatile inhabitants of Brooklyn to say that they 
initiated and carried out the idea of a Carnival of Isis. The pun 
has been made before, but not in connection with Brooklyn, we 
think, and therefore let it pass. Members of the various taber- 
nacles of that strange city came out one night in Greek vests, pic- 
torial drawers, spangled tights, circus hose, russet boots and other 
theatrical costumes, and cut round a pond upon skates in a fashion 
described as ‘‘ awful” by a Sister of the Plymouth persuasion who 
saw the orgie from a window. The feature of the night was a 
figure in green scale-armor with alligator tail, representing the 
Old Gentleman you’ve all heard of. This personage threaded his 
way on skates through the crowd with great dexterity, followed 
at a tremendous pace by the Rev. Brscuer on rockers two feet 
long. Bat the D, was too many for the B, notwithstanding the 
constant training of the latter in pursuit of him. A staid old 
Director of the Academy of Music came out very strong as APOLLO 
distributing Tracts, and another as Lear, running St. Cecriia 
before him in a hand-sleigh. . The Plymouth Sister at the window 
said of this person that his Lear was dreadful. He had been 
making eyes at her, perhaps. So excited was Brooklyn by this 
great carnivaletudinarian proceeding, that some leading elders 
there actually proposed to take up the pews from their church, 
flood the floor a foot deep, let it freeze, and have service on skates 
during the winter. 

And they would have done it, no doubt, had not Txor, or 
THaw, come along with his hammer, and broken up the ice and 
their amusements : for the Brooklynites have been letting Religion 
Slide ever since they got a Theatre among them. 
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OUR WAR CORRESPONDENCE 
Lerrer From Mc Arnone. 


. 17th. 
...1L have 


Roanoke Isianp, Fe 

Dear Vanity :—I promised you ‘: battle, last 
given you one. 

I took this island, last Saturday. 

The engagement was terrific. ... 

We fought seventy-two hours, without food or sleep. 

The enemy state our loss to be 3,000,000; but this is probably 
exaggerated. 

10,000 Rebels are reported killed, wounded, missing and scared. 

The others fled. 

A battery of bayonets was taken by a 
dragoons. ... 

This, however, was some time ago. 

I am not permitted to tell all I know 

This is considered my greatest victory. I have already received 
letters of congratulation from the highest military authorities, 
among whom I may mention Judge McCunn, Gen. BEAUREGARD, 
SILLY Mutiican, Gen. H. Greeey, and Private Sears, of the 12th 
Regt. More are expected. 

Gen. Hennincsen was ordered to the island to protect the bat- 
teries with his division of 160,000 men, but he made a mistake, 
and went to Bowling Green instead. Probably, this is a reason 
why he was not in the battle. 

Gen. Wisk was very sick, on the other side of the Sound. His 
illness resembled summer-complaint, and came on when the cannon- 
ading began. 

There were, however, 3,500 Rebel troops 
these, the latest accounts say, 1,270 were 
wounded, and 2,576 were taken prisoners. 

My thanks are due to Commander Gotpsroroven and General 
BurnstpE, who rendered me considerable assistance, and made 
themselves really very useful. 

My troops behaved with the greatest bravery. They charged the 
cannon with avidity. The enemy’s loss is said to be 7,000. 

The heaviest charges were made by the Sutlers. 

The island was set on fire by the Rebels, when their principal 
battery was taken. This battery was defended by the Dead Hog 
Swamp Grenadiers, a Georgia company, who fought pretty well, 
for Rebels. They stood to their guns until all of them left. They 
then fired the island, hoping to burn it to the water’s edge, and 
retreated over a sand-bar, to some other place. They lost over 100 
men, and the whole loss, as now reported, is 4,800, in killed, 
wounded, and missing. 

Our loss has been heavy. A cannon, loaded with ball, was fired 
several times at us, intentionally or otherwise. The Rebel fleet, 
under Commander Lyncu. . .son of old Judge Lyncu, inventor of the 
law of that name....behaved remarkably well. It consisted of a 
number of old boats, which sailed around for a short time and then 
sunk.... 

They had shot-holes into them. 

Commander Lyncu went away. 

The Rebels say they would have fought much longer if they had 
not been whipped. 

My present plan is to bring the island up to Sandy Hook, and 
place it in the Lower Bay for a Quarantine station. The Rebels 
have no further use for it. 

Later reports say that the enemy are concentrating in Arkansas. 
They are much disheartened. Their loss in killed alone at Roanoke 
Island, on Saturday, is ascertained to be over 6,500. 

You may expect more news, some time.... 

I am preparing for another blow... 

This is reliable. 

There is a rumor that I was defeated at Roanoke, but I place no 
credence in it. 

As usual, the finest feats of daring and courage were the work of 
Mc ARONE. 


week. 


charge of artillery- 







Of 
were 


island. 
9.849 


on the 
killed ; 





That was why they sunk. 


— ois 
The Luxury of “ Modern Athens.” 


Among other queer things in the Boston papers, we find an 
announcement of a mild orgie of some kind called an ‘‘ Antiquarian 
Supper.” We have little or no idea upon our mind as to what an 
Antiquarian Supper may look like, but suppose that the wine pro- 
duced at one must be very cobwebby, the cheese very mity, and 
that, if anything should happen to be left of the banquet, it would 
come under the head of Fossil Remains. 


— ——__—< > — 


A Toast for the Secretary of the Navy. 


May you ever put your best Foorx forward ! 
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A TESTIMONIAL TO THE “HERALD.” 


Actnated by a sentiment of gratitude for past favors, as well as by a pretty sharp 
look out, perhaps, for more of the same sort in prospect, the charming Waiter Girls 
of the Broadway Concert Saloons have been giving expression to their esteem for that 
excellent patron of theirs, the New York Herald. Ata meeting held, about a fort- 
night since, by those attractive demi-goddesses, at Ves'ial Hall, in Diana Street, a 
committee was appointed for the purpose of drawing up resolutions of thanks to the 
Senior Editor of the Herald, for the course dictated by him to that truly Christian 
journal with regard to the subterrene Cecilian and Terpsichorean establishments of 
this City. Two of the young ladies, who are noted for their proficiency in draught- 
ing off lager bier, were appointed to draught off the resolutions, which they did in 
true tapster style ‘‘ with a head on.” In addition to the thanks, which were ordered 
to be engrossed upon a tambourine, the committee decided upon presenting the ven- 
erable Senior Man of the Herald with a medal, commemorative of the exertions made 
by him in favor of Terpsichore and Tod. This medal, with an engraving of which 
we have the pleasure of presenting our readers,‘is appropriately made of brass, cast 
from the trimmings of the brass-mounted pistol with which Griz. SnickERFoor shot 
Repasu Coxe in the Temple of Everlasting Felicity on lower Broadway. The design 
speaks for itself. It is extremely chaste, as might have been expected from the 
character of the fair quarter from which it came, and is the combined production of 
the young man who plays the piano in the above-named place of amusement and the 
young woman who dances the Highland Fling. The venerable recipient of the 
medal was so touched by the expressions of the fair donoresses, that he immediately 
suspended it from his neck, with a garter presented to him by the young lady in 
spangles who dances the Scotchische, after which they all supped together, and had a 
very merry evening of_it?until late on the following afternoon. 
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PRESENTATION OF A Mepat by THE Prerry Wairer GIRLS TO THE OLD MAN OF THE 
HERALD 


See eee 
What are the Park keepers about ? 


Conspicuous notices are posted up in the refreshment buts at the Central Park 
skating pond, to the eftect that lost children are taken proper care of and sheltered 
by the Park keepers. Now, but a few days since, the most prominent figure among 
the skaters there was an Enfant Perdu in full feather, and yet we did not remark that 
he was either taken care of or sheltered in any way by the keepers. The only 
excuse that at present occurs to us for such reprehensible carelessness on the part of 
these men is that they are, perhaps, unacquainted with the French language, and do 
not know that Enfani Perdu is the equivalent in that tongue for Lost Child. 














Cruelty to Animals. 


The Count Joannes, as Count per se, has 
recovered in a Boston Court, one cent 
damages on the Second Count—which is 
not another nobleman—but one Count in the 
Plaintiff's Declaration. The crime of the 
Defendant was in comparing the Count 
JoannEs to a jackass! Singular to relate, no 
mention was made in Court of the lacerated 
feelings of the original jackass, who has 
not yet, poor donkey! been able to find a 
brother ass in the shape of an attorney to 
bring any action for the injury to his feelings 
inflicted by the comparison. 





Trimontane Dramaticals. 


The Boston Temple of Thespis has a large 
and well selected stock of names. When 
they had Opera they called it The Theatre. 
When they had a Circus in it they called it 
The Academy of Music. Now they have 
the Legitimate Drama, and instead of say- 
ing ‘‘ Stock Company”’ they call their play- 
ers ‘‘ A Congress of Histrions’—though we 
hardly think they will equal the real Con- 
gressional Comedians in Washington. As 
there will inevitably be stated preaching in 
the building, sooner or later, we confidently 
anticipate that it will then be styled either 
the Ckristian Conservatory or the Serious 
Saloon. 


Phoebus in a Fix. 


In many exchange papers we find the fol- 
lowing singular statement : 

‘* A salute of One hundred guns was fired at sun- 
down.” 


It is not stated whether any of the shots 
took effect ; but we are fully prepared to 
hear from the celebrated Merriam, of Brook- 
lyn Heights, that many new spots have 
appeared on the face of the sun. 

a. = ee 
Hiving the Swarm 

A smart young Cockney, who is liberal 
with the letter H, says that he thinksthe Gov- 
vernment must have had hard scratching of 
it that time they got Hives from the Senior 
Editor of the Herald. 

SATs ear ere 
Of! Of! 

It ig said that Wrxorr, now that he has 
got out of his Herald scrape and limbo, 
intends changing his name to Wau«Korr and 
departing for other climes. 


Putting the Stone. 

One of the best casts ever made at this 
athletic game has just been accomplished by * 

the Secretary of War. He put the Stone from 
the banks of the Potomac into Fort Lafayette. 


cae BS OEE 
Great Rebel Conundrum. 
Why did General Froyp fail to win glory 
at the fall of Donelson ? 
Because of his Retiring Disposition. 
Paster wh aee: 
A Congressional Con. 
Q. Why is the word ‘‘ Ten” like Jesst 
Bricut ? 
A. Because it is X spelled. 
rm —_— 


A Fossil Specimen. 





Q. Why is Congress like Charcoal ? 
A. Because it has ben Wood. 
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HORSE, FOOT, AND ARTILLERY. 
MONG things devised by a wise Legislature 
for the comforts of our soldiery, homceopathic 
attendance has not been forgotten. The ques- 
tion of providing it was before the House, at 
least, though we are not certain whether any 
decision was arrived at on the subject. It is 
proposed, we understand, to appoint a Homeeo- 
pathic Chirurgeon-General to the Forces, 
with power to add to his number should that 
dose be considered too small. General T. 
Tuums, professionally insignificant now, since 
Barnum has bought up a mitier dwarf than 
him, has been publicly spoken of for the 
place. We think that he would give satis- 
faction in it. Proportion is a grand element 
of the fitness of things; and ‘‘as much as 
would blind the eye of a needle’ would carry 
more comfort to the faithful if administered 
by one Tuums, than if it were forced upon 
one by all the fingers of some coarse man- 
farrier or horse-godmother of a hospital nurse. 
In surgical science, Homeopathy has not 
yet found its proper status, but there are fine, 
large heads at work upon it; and, ere this 
war has become a thing for crabbed historians 
to growl and grabble over, the gun-shot 
wound, the slash, and the stab, may be looked 
upon with the calm contempt displayed by 
the patentee of a ‘‘ Prepared Liquid Glue’’ 
as he gazes upon the fractured mug, (earthen 
vessel, not ,face,) of the afflicted housewife. 
Next door to the writer of this article there 
dwells a wild-eyed, wild-haired young practitioner of the homeo- 
pathic school, who has not slept for about two years, owing to his 
time being entirely occupied with investigating the applicability 
of his system to flesh wounds, fractures, and such bruises as Irish 
hod-men occasionally suffer when they fall from the topmost 
rounds of ladders fifty feet high and are taken up nothing but 
jelly and brick-dust. Such cases as these last have been succes-- 
fully treated by the bold experimentalist referred to, who cures 
them with calf’s-foot jelly made of common South Amboy brick. 
He maintains a menagerie of animals in his back-yard, for the 
purpose of testing treatment of gun-shot and other wounds. One 
of these, a venerable and matronly old goat, has been shot dead 
ninety-seven times with conical balls, and always brought to suc- 
cessfully by immediately pouring a charge of snipe-shot into her 
with a pistol. When the sun shines through this interesting old 
creature the effect is very curious, resembling that of one of those 
tin stable lanterns perforated with holes. The same practitioner 
has blown a horse to bits with a bomb-shell, and subsequently 
effected a synthesis of the disjecta membra by means of an oyster- 
shell. Yesterday he sawed off one of his own legs. To-day we 
saw him walking cheerfully about on his usual allowance of tibia 
and fibula, and, in answer to our inquiries, he informed us that he 
had made all right by swallowing a hair from a spider’s shin. 
Soldiers will be very comfortable when Homeopathic practice 
has been fully established as an army institution. 
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BOSTON MISCELLANEOUSLY JUBILANT. 


The Associated Press agent at Boston on Monday last sent the 
following ‘‘ happy dispatch :” 

The news of the capture of Fort Donelson creates a perfect furor of patriotic 
jubilation in Boston to day. There has not before been so much joy manifested 
in a miscellaneous way within the memory of the oldest inhabitant. 

We imagine that Governor ANDREW and a committee of First 
Men went into the expression of joy ‘‘in a miscellaneous way,” in 
a truly patriotic spirit. We imagine that towards noon they waited 
upon old Faneuil Hall and asked it if it would step round the 
corner and ‘‘ take something?” Then they probably visited the 
old Great Elm Tree on the Common and asked it to come out and 
‘‘take something.’’ Then tney doubtless went for the WsxsTer 
Statue and invited it to have a nip. Then they got merrily miscel- 
laneous, or miscellaneously merry, if you like that better, and 
offered to treat Bunker Hill Monument till Spring. Boston was 
happy that day. 


_-—— 
The Lex Talionis. 


When BrecKeNRIDGE was first accused of treason he asked a 
suspension of Public Opinion. Now Public Opinion asks a Suspen- 
sion of him. 
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A BOSOM FRIEND 


V. F. cordially invites the attention of gentlemen in the army to 
a new style of Spring vest, intended for Military Balls. 

Invested in this incomparable waistcoat, which effectually pro- 
tects the wearer from the effects of hostile punches, the amateur 
soldier may fire and fal) back a!l day long without danger of being 
shot in the neck or disabled in the breastworks. Externally the 
garment has the appearance of an ordinary vest, but is lined with 
ribs of steel, and such being the case of course the preux chevalier 
is as invulnerable as one of Cromwet.’s Ironsides. In shape, this 
mail corslet considerabl) resembles the corset worn by females, 
except that the latter is not so }ong—shorter in fact by an Z. 

This bosom friend of the soldier may be worn with advantage 
by uncivil persons in civil life, inasmuch as it turns away wrath 
with much greater certainty than soft words, and will not only 
render @ man invulnerable to the assaults of his enemies, but pre- 
vent his friends from cutting him 

Panoplied in this inestimable life prese: ver the within individual 
may exclaim in the words of Suakespeare (improved @ Ja Collier.) 

** Let fall thy blade on vulnerable vests 
I bear a charmed life.” 

We heartily commend the new mail corset to the patronage of 
all military men who desire to “ pluck the flower, safety’’ without 
meddling with the * nettle danger.”’ 


oo 
THE UNION TRAIN. 
Air :—‘' Old Dan Tucker.’’ 


The Union Train at last is here,— 
Now jump aboard, brave Volunteer ! 
We're going South as fast as we can— 
Come on, and prove that you're a maa ! 
Clear the track, rebel legion! 
Clear the track! for to your region, 
The Union Train a host is bringing, 
Don’t you hear the bell a ringing ? 


Way down in Tennessee they say, 

The rebel ruffians have their way ; 

But soon their savage work we'll stop 

We'll make their heads swim like a top! 
Clear the track, &c., 


We've got a double track all laid ; 

McCre.uan planned the route and grade; 

The rebels now confess their fears— 

They thought we’d got no engineers ! 
Clear the track, &c. 


They've put torpedoes on the track, 

Of other plans they have no lack ; 

But, though they make some heroes fall, 

We'll save the Union, spite of all! 
Clear the track, rebel legion ! 
Clear the track ! for to your region, 
The Union Train a host is bringing, 
Don’t yon hear the bell a-ringing ? 


—— 


News for the Nervous. 


The Albany correspondent of the N. Y. Times, in allusion toa 
speech made by Mr. Pryne in the State Legislature, during the 
firing of a salute in honor of the late victories, says 

‘*Tne roar of the cannon punctuated aud emphasized the speech of the ger. 
tleman in a very effective manner.”’ 

In the punctuation of war, the cannon has long played an impor- 
tant part, so far as putting a Period to many a poor fellow’s exist- 
ence goes. It may, in fact, be looked upon as the greatest of 
Stoppers by field and flood ; but the idea of punctuating a respectable 
gentleman’s oration with ordnance is a trifle too loud for us. If that 
sort of thing found its way into private life ild soon have our 
conversation cut up with pistol punctuation—one shot representing 
a period, two a colon, and so on. A bowie-knife jobbed perpen- 
dicularly into the interlocutor's foot would aptly represent the note 
of exclamation, though it might probably be followed up bya 
Dash with another. Conical balls might pass for commas, and a 
barrel of powder with a Coal On would be suggestive of an awful 
pause. 


, we shot 





— 


A Royal Arch 


Query 

Is it in compensation for the defeat of Spain at the National 
Bridge, that the European Powers contemplate placing an Arch- 
duke over Mexico? 
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} JOHN BULL'S IDEA OF NEUIRALITY LAW. 


A NEW FEATURE IN OUR SHEET 


Since Hacxtry has suffered the streets of the metropolis to be- 
come like so many Erie Canals,/so many young Hudson rivers, so 
many high seas, we have determined to establish in Vaniry Fair 
a local Marine. Report—at least we offer such a thing this week. 
The report is highly interesting, as any one can see. 


MARINE INTELLIGENCE. 


Arrived at the Park Fountain. Two old ladies, after a tedious 
cruise of three weeks from Greenwich street ; policeman 1830 ; 
one Fourth Avenue stage; a German barber, with accent badly 
broken, from Cunal Street. 

Cleared from Park Vicinity. Several Third Avenue cars bound 
for Harlem ; fifteen hundred and ten visitors to Commodore Nurrt. 
Several omnibus hulks, nearly water-logged. Butchers’ carts, 
drays, carriages, hand carts and huckster waggons. 

Disasters. An old gentleman in India-rubbers was cast away on 
the corner of Fulton and Broadway, on the 12th instant, lost his 
spars and rigging, and had his quarter deck knocked to pieces. 
A young couple of the Herald's ‘‘ Personal’’ stamp were found 
stranded on the beach near Barclay street, with the sea making 
over them badly. Supposed to be the ‘‘Cold Hominy’ from 
Wattack's on the 10th; and the ‘‘ Mink Victorine’’ of Fourteenth 
street. Both vessels a total loss. No insurance. Consigned to 
Perdition and Co., Hellgate. 

An old lady from Brooklyn, loaded with Wurre’s SHAKESPEARE, 
tracts and the ‘‘ Traviata.’”’ Thought to be a Director, bound to 
dinner. Her ice scuppers were washed away. A small boy 
appeared to be clinging to her rigging, and a signal of distress was 
flying. 

The ferry boat ‘‘ Union,” plying between this city and Brooklyn, 
was washed ashore opposite the Academy of Music—damage slight. 
A fashionably dressed young lady loaded with hoops was blown 
across the bows of a Broadway stage, near Madison Square. A 
collision occurred, which resulted seriously for the cattle belong- 
ing to the stage and injured the rigging of the damsel, who was 
out on a shopping cruise. 

A young man, just fitted up with new clothes from the Syooxs 
Brothers establishment, was out on his trial trip, and fouled a garb- 
age box. ‘Total loss. 

Spoken—Ship Jenny Strong, spoke sloop Dear George laboring 
under a heavy press of new hat, near Amity street, bound from 
office to Pugtan’s. Ship California Widow spoke bark Fast Man, 


TWENTY-FOUR HOURS’ LAW FOR THE RATTLESNAKE CRUISER, ‘‘ NASHVILLE.” 





bound to Sing Sing. Asthmatic war steamer Old Hunks chased the 
rebel privateer Pretty Foot, but lost sight of her near Tenth street. 


ALMANAC. 


Moon Rises...Late. Sun rises...before anybody else. 
sets...up all night. Sun sets...as usual. 

High brandy and water...at lower De.monico’s, 10:40 A. M. 

High brandy and water...at Houston street Light Ship, 11:55 
A. M. 

Low water in Broadway. ..very seldom. 

Note.—The Chamber of Commerce will meet next week to peti- 
tion government to establish light houses, buoys, life boats and 
wreckers at all dangerous points on the Broadway, Chatham street 
and Bowery coasts. 


Moon 





Mt Last. 

The long. slow days, the weary months went past, 
Two hostile armies standing face to face, 

The strongest smarting from a deep disgrace, 
Chafing to strike—the blow has come at last ! 

Yea, blow on blow, like thunderbolts they fall, 
Stunning the rebels on the land and sea ; 
Here, terror overtakes them, and they flee, 

There where, more bold they stand, we capture all, 

Save the Arch Traitor, FLoyp, who flies by night, 
Coward as well as Thief! No more delay, 

Our armies press upon their conquering way, 
While Victories, beckoning, crowd upon their sight, 
Each trampling on a bloody hydra head, 

Lopped from Rebellion, hideous monster—dead ! 





War as a Pastime, 


The evacuation of Bowling Green by the rebels may be taken as 
foreboding the dawn of new times upon them and better sense. 
They would hardly have given up their Bowling Green had not the 
Past Time been found too hot and heavy for them. . 
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CONFESSIONS OF AN OMNIBUS HORSE. 
II. 


Where was I born? Well, you see this is a free country, and I 
consider that an American horse like an Americaa man has a right 
to be born wherever he likes in his own country. Circumstances 
frequently influence both men and horses on the matter of nativity, 
and it is not necessary on every occasion to mention them. I 
chose for several important reasons to be born in Connecticut— 
near the line. I might have been born in New York, but the 
geographers urged me to hail from a point a little to the eastward. 
The geographers being people whom it is a pleasure to encourage, 
I willingly acceded to their simple request. 

I soon became acquainted with my mother, who was in the service 
of a moderately poor farmer. 

This farmer used her as a miscellaneous beast, but she did not 
seem to succeed very well. 

She was considerably troubled with her harness, which was old 
and clumsy. Her shoes were likewise sadly out of repair, and her 
feet were constantly lamed on this account. She complained a 
good deal, but that didn’t improve matters particularly. The 
farmer noticed that he didn't get quite as much work out of her as 
he would have done, had she been propelled by steam, and [ heard 
him one day talking of getting a couple of locomotive wheels and 
fastening them on either side of the dear old creature. These were 
to be turned by a marine engine of a whole stud of horse- 
power. That he thought might get a moderate walk out of her. 
Her great drawback was with regard to drawing breath. She 
always said that if she were only able to draw that regularly, she 
thought she might draw a load of apples very easily. I never told 
her what I had heard the farmer say about the wheels and engine, 
because I knew that such a suggestion would only mortify her and 
make her turn pale. 

I amused myself chiefly during the first year of my life kicking 
the farmer’s little boys in their stomachs, treading on the geese, 
and making eyes at the elderly rooster who occupied a suite of 
apartments near our manger. This rooster was an amiable bird in 
his way, but somehow or other fell into bad company, and I guess 
took to drinking, for it is only a few days siace I heard of him 
through the columns of the Herald as having taken active part in 
a disgraceful cock-main at Troy. He gota divorce from his hen 
two years after I first knew him, and immediately consorted with 
a Fifth Avenue Chicken. I expect next to hear of his death—in 
which case the funeral ceremonies will probably come off at some 
cheap boarding house. 

To resume the thread of my own experience. When I had 
attained my first anniversary, I didn't think much about it, but the 
farmer’s wife said that I ought to have a ‘‘ coming out party.’’ 

Accordingly I got it. Icame out, and never went back again. 
A gentleman of uninviting exterior was smitten with my appear- 
ance and offered the farmer quite a quantity of legal tender for me. 
I was sold. Next day I was taken in hand by my new owner, but 
when he attempted to put a hatter on me, I grew frightened and 
naturally enough cut up some. It was only after a week’s incessant 
practice that the stranger got me tamed. By that time I felt care- 
less, and let him tie me behind a buggy. In this manner I was 
taken to New York, where I have lived eversince. What became 
of my mother is immaterial. My grandmother, to whom allusion 
has been made once before, I became acquainted with soon after 
my arrival in the metropolis, and a short time before she fell into 
the hands of the meat vender. 

The first hotel at which I put up was kept by some persons 
named Kier and Brown, or, as everybody in the neighborhood— 
Chelsea— called them, KipPenBrown. 

Messrs Kipp and Brown owned a line of stages running from 
Abingdon Square to Bowling Green, and I was not long in discover- 
ing that I was expected to give a lift in this directon three times a 
day and back. 

There was great rivalry between Kirp and Browns drivers and 
those on the Knickerbocker line, then just started, and the result 
of it was that the teams on both were pretty well thrashed. 

I was placed beside a huge grey mare, with protruding 
bones, and a disposition to lie down at the end of every third block. 
She always fell on her knees in front of St. Luke’s Church, a fact 
that led my innocent mind at first to suppose that it was piety 
which troubled her, and that she bewailed the profanity of Jur 
Caares who occupied the box. She was either a saint or a shirk ; 
but I finally looked upon her as being more of the latter than the 
former. She had a disagreeable fashion of making grimaces at 
little crossing sweepers, aud so frightful were they that  fre- 
quently eight or ten children were seized with fits and other 
attractive maladies, and disabled from duty for weeks together. 
My companion’s name was SNorreR—Sat Snorer. I begged her 
to desist from her singular ways and act like a sensible brute. But 





my entreaties only served to aggravate matters ; 
her ears back—run out her tail, lower her 
set off at a perfectly furious speed, whiski 
getting my hind quarters chafed by the 
At night Syorrer would suddenly spring up from her straw 
and try to back up through the brick wall of our stable— 
much to the amusement of myself and eighty four other quadrupeds. 
She often averred that she but three legs, although it 
was clear that she was provided with the Standard number. (N. 
B.—This is the first joke ever got off by a’Bus Steed.) She also 
would have it that her tail was in her eyes, and that somebody had 
borrowed her grinders. These things caused several of us horses 
to conclude that Sat SNorrer was crazy. 


Sat would twitch 
head a foot or two and 
ng me off my legs and 
whiffle-trees and evener. 


possessed 


_— 
JONATHAN ON THE LATE 
That's the talk, for these times ! 
That's the way to ded it! 
We don’t go ’raound a thing, no more— 
We take an’ jest walk threough it ! 


WAR NEWS 


Once it might ’ave answered, 
Dadwn to Baltimore,— 

But w’en you come to Roanoke 
It’s teoo much of a chore 


Gen'] Grant, he thought so 
W’'en he come to find 

Fort Donelson right in his way— 
Teoo big to leave behind 


There ! —it’s jes’ 80 always ! 
W’en I'm hot an’ fiery 

You'd think I'd froze my lungs and lights 
Unless you made inguiry. 


Fact on’t is, I’m tired 
Yellin’ day an’ night ; 


I hain’t hed more’n a wink o’ sleep 
Sence news come ‘baodut the fight. 
Lucky FLoyp's escapin 
With his news abaodut it 
Of course he'll fix his story up, 


But then of course they'll dadubt it 
He feels mean, I tell ye — 

Less he feels uunateral ! 
Guess he'd like to be once-t more 

All on the quadrilateral ! 


His own folks despise him ! 
That comes rather tough ! 

They thought before he ** stole away’’ 
The cuss ‘ad stole enough 


Guess, though, fifteen thousan’ 
Prisoners ’11 deo / 

With what we took on Roanoke 
W’en Gov’nor Wiss he flew ! 


He’s another sample ! 
Bully for his son ! 
That staid an’ fit t’ll he cou 


For all his father run! 


ldc’t stan’, 


That’s the way the blowers 
Gener’ lly perform : 
They’re peart enough w'en the 


wind don’t blow, 
But turn tail in a storm. 


‘*°’Taint the way we work it !” 
Say our own treiie bleiies ! 
Wonder what Joun Butt an’ Nap 
"ll deo w’en they hear the news ! 


_ —o 


Latest about the “Sumter 


The last bulletin about this modern Flying Dutchman runs a3 
follows : 
Sumter 


** A Madrid telegram of the 2d, says that the vateer still continued 


at Gibraltar.’’ 
In other words, the Sumter keeps her 
account of squalls upon the horizon 


Gib closshauled, on 
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LEGISLATE FIRST AND TALK AFTERWARDS, 


A Washington correspondent informed us, a few days ago, that 
the Treasury Bill was virtually passed, but that as half a dozen 
members had speeches, which they wished to deliver, no vote 
would take place for seven or cight days. Now this is zoud. The 
pantaloon correspondence of Lewis Cass with the Master of Cere- 
monies of St. James’, and the pending horse jockey difficulty of 
Dayton and THouvenet are mere fly blows in comparison. We 
confess that we never read of the jokes of Sir Boyze Rocue in the 
British House of Commons without patriotic envy of that august 
body. aus deo, the humorous nose of Sir Boyte is put out of 
joint. 

Our readers may have heard of a trial once for murder, in which 
an application was made to the Judge, for an adjournment, to 
enable Counsel to put in an additional defence. ‘Oh certainly” 
said the Judge, ‘I'll grant it, and hear you with pleasure,’ at the 
same time, however, handing to the sheriff an order for the execu- 
tion of the prisoner on the following morning. Now, this was not 
bad, but then there was the life of but one man involved, while in 
our House of Representatives, with rebellion raging through the 
land, millions of men in the field, millions of dollars daily 
expended, and the very existence of our government in immi- 
nent deadly risk, a most important act of legislation already 
‘‘virtually passed,’’ is put off from week to week, to enable 
members to deliver speeches, which for weeks have been in their 
breeches’ pockets and which were originally composed by clever 
attorneys clerks in New York. Now, we repeat, this is good. 

But joking apart, would it not te well to adopt the plan of the 
Judge : proceed at once, without unnecessary delay, with the legis- 
lation of the country, and then let the talking members spout 
away ’till ‘‘ Tib’s eve,” if they think proper. Mr. Sumner can then 
scatter Attic salt on the tails of his admirers, and so catch their 
applause, Mr. Hatt continue to crack jokes, and quote scripture, 
and Mr. CrisFiELD to carry ont his patriotic offer of going as far to 
aid his country as the man that goes farther. 





When Floyd will understand his true position. 
When he gets the Hang of it. 


VANITY FATR. 


THE NEMESIS OF FELONIOUS FLOYD. 





Dell’ Onda. 


‘“ Why did you leave your ship?” 
asked X. of the Ancient Muavriner; 
“didn’t you havea guol tim? on her?’ 

‘* Yes,” replied the tarry person 

‘but I expect a better Off-Her !’’ 


’ 





An Echo of the Coulisses. 


Q.—Why is a congregation leaving 
Church like the ‘‘ American Cousin’’ at 
Lavra Keenr’s ? 

A.—Because it is played out. 

The Derivation ot it. 

Armies may well be said to be Pitted 
against each other, when they dig 
holes in the ground for their marks- 
men to shoot from. 


Curious Phenomenon. 
In the firmament of rebellion no- 
thing is to be seen but Southern crosses. 


N. B. The soldiers are looking in vain 
for Bovtes. 





Natural Enough. 


When the Rebels see our Foote they 
want to leg it. 





“Regular ‘ Snappers.’ 
Uncle Sam’s Mississippi ‘‘ Turtles.” 
Louis Napoleon’s latest Maxim. 
Maximitian for Mexico. 





A Right Lawyerly Quip. 


“Vanity Fair,” cried the Youncer enthusiastically, brandish- 
ing the last number of that humorous and witful weekly, “ must 
assuredly remind you of an ably contested case in court !’’ 

‘* Must it, egad?’’ growled the Exper, lifting his grey mous- 
tache from the tankard, “ and why, 0! most sapient youngling ” 

-* Because,” answered the Youncer, not a bit abashed, “ it is fu!l 
of such capital pros(e) and cons !”’ ' 

But the Exper dipped his moustache in the tankard again, 
silently ! 


Mother Goose’s Last. 





From Fort Donerson. 


Fioyp and eke Pittow were two pretty men ; 

They kept up their pluck till midnight ; but then, 
Forth sneaks Fioyp and looks at the sky : 

‘*Up! up! brother Pirtow! ’tis time to fly ! 

So you go before, while I just take a look 

Ere I leave, if there’s anything loose I can hook !’’ 





Severe, but Just. 


« What started that horse to run away ?”’ asked the Architect of 
a bystander. P 

“IT don’t know, sir; he took fright up at the St. Germain hotel. 

‘Took fright at the St. Germain? Sensible horse; I don't 
wonder !’’ replied the Architect. 


A Question for The Herald. 


Is the black male traffic on the coast of Africa or the Black Mail 
business in New York most deserving of condign punishment? An 
answer from James GoRpoN respectfully requested. 





Good for determining a Man’s Weight. 
The Balance at his Banker’s. 
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DINNERS vs. CHARTERS. 


Prior to his com- 
ing into oftice, the 
morning papers in- 
form us,Mr. OppyKE 
gave a dinner in his 
private house in the 
Fifth Avenue,to the 
members of the 
Common Council.— 
Republicans and De- 
mocrats, members 
of the ‘‘ Ring’’ and 
outsiders for the first 
time in their lives 
sat down together 
like theLion and the 
Lamb, in peace and 
amity, and notwith- 
standing their na- 
tural propensities, 
owing to the refining 
influences of the 
Lares of a gentle- 
man’s house, the 
evening was spent 
without as much asa 
black eye or bloody 
nose. Thisis a good 
idea, and if carried 
out will render en- 
tirely unnecessary @ 
new charter for the 
city. It is not char- 
ters or laws we want, 
but clean, well-be- 
haved and capable officials. Although the hope is almost too 
flattering, yet we have no doubt, that after a few more dinners 
in decent houses our citizens will be gratified by the pleasing 
spectacle of Aldermen with clean hands and shirts, meeting each 
other in the streets like Christians, and not as formerly, like prize 
fighters. Cuxsrerrixtp’s letters to his son will then be con- 
sulted by Common Councilmen instead of Matsett’s Dictionary, 
and, although the wish may to some extent be Father to the 
thought—respectable Fathers of families, as in the good old times, 
will not hesitate to associate with well-behaved Fathers of the 
City. 


LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE. NO. 8. 
From Hack igy, THE STREET-CLEANER. 
New York, Feb. 22, 1862. 





Vanity Farr. 

Sir :—I am astonished that you should have represented the 
streets of this city to be in a bad condition, when you must be 
aware that I have kept an army of laborers with their implements 
incessantly employed, at vast loss to myself, ever since I took my 
truly disastrous contract. My friends are frantic lest I should 
utterly ruin myself by these expenditures, to which, nevertheless, I 
must continue to be moved by the conscientious desire of carrying 
out, to the letter, the terms of my agreement. Some have even 
gone so far, in their desire to serve me, as to suggest that I might 
brave public opinion with impunity, and actually neglect my duty 
with no permanent loss of eitber reputation or credit. I trust I 
need not tell you how indignantly I have spurned the ignoble 
counsel. Iam aware that the facetious world will insist that it 
does not “see it’? (for it will have its joke, you know), and must 
necessarily cry out every time it wets its shoe, or fancies it has 
done so ; but I only desire you will use your eyes, while your ears 
are shut to the clamor which is grown so general ; for you then 
must certainly see my men and carts, in every street and lane of 
this great city, removing dirt, garbage, snow, etc., the instant they 
appear, and before they have had time to accumulate and thus 
discommode the travelling public. 

Can it be possible that the citizens of New York have conspired 
to ruin me? My character for honesty and integrity must not thus 
be made the sport of fortune. 

Now I ask you, as a man—and [ pray you answer me truly— 

Did—you— ever—see—the—streets—of—New York—in—better 
—condition—than—they—are—at—rHIS MOMENT ? 

await your reply, with the calmness inspired by the conscious- 
hess of having done my duty faithfully aud well. 
HACKLEY. 





VANITY 





FAIR. 
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P. §.—It is perhaps but just to myself to say that during some 
of my attacks of rheumatism, which frequently confine me to my 
house for weeks, my employés may have improved the occasion 
to lie on their oars. But that is human nature, and you must for- 
give them—as I am sure eight out of every ten are quite willing to 
do. 


— 
THE BALLAD OF FORT HENRY. 


I. 


*Twas a chilly winter's day, aud Fort Henry's walls was frownin’ 
With icy esplanades on which the sentry guard did shiver, O, 
The sun with cold and misty light the snowy hills was crownin’ 
When a fleet of Federal gunboats came a-steamin’ up the river, O, 


? 


At the head, the Cincinnati, with brave Axprew Foore aboard her, 
And the dear old Flag a-flyin’, to proclaim her glorious mission, 0. 
The St. Louis she came next, with the Carondelet, in order, 

And the Essex on the farthest right took up a good position, 0, 


Itt. 


The others lay below, only wiitin’ to be wanted, 
And every ear was strained to catch the flagboat'’s note of wonder, 


’ 
So when they got just near enough to see the flag that flaunted 
From the fortress ou the shore, the heavy gums began to thunder, O. 


Iv. 

Then back and forward through the air the shot and shell went 
flyin’ ; 

Thirty-four the Cincinnati took, but nothingaeemed to spoil her, 0; 

The gunboats sang right well, as did the Rebel fort replyin’, 

And the Essex got a nasty shot, directly through her boiler, O. 


v. 
There were many badly scalded, and some killed by the transac- 
tion ; 
Captain Porter he was injured, and the shot killed both his 
pilots O ; 


So the poor disabled Hssex drifted sadly out of action, 
And found a place of safety down among the river-islets, O. 


VI. 
But the Cincinnati kept it up as lively as a cricket, 
As also the St. Louis, till the fort began to crumble, O ; 


And the Rebel troops encamped outside took refuge in the thicket, 
And I awear it was a sight to see ’em cut and run and tumble, O. 


VII. 

Then the Rebel flag slid down...,slowly, just as if ’t was tender, 

And the firing died away, and no more charges home were driven, O ; 

So when the Yankee sailors saw it was a square surrender, 

Peal after peal of cheerin’ rose and rent the ringin’ heaven, O. 
VILL. 


It was thus it came to pass that Fort Henry then was taken, 
When its cannon with the Federal arms had held such hot com- 
munion, 0°; 
O, it takes a Yankee gunboat, when her heavy guns awaken, 
To make the Rebels march unto the music of the Union, 0! 
-_- 
Catechetical if not Complimentary. 
What is the difference between a Snob and a Sepoy ? 
None whatever ; one’s a “‘ Gent’’ and the other’s a Gentoo. 
i aan 
Seeking an Asylum 
A correspondent of a daily paper asks ‘‘are the rebel leaders 
mad?’ If not mad they are certainly a little flighty. 


_ 


The Hero of a hundred Flights 
FLoYp. 
- 
Polite way of impeaching a g2ntleman’s veracity . 
Sir, you tell a telegram. 
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KEEP UP APPEARANCES, 


— Hackley as a Logician. 
= Alderman Hatt asked whether the contractor 
I= ~Sy ought not to remove all the hills of snow in the 
: = streets ? 

Mr. Hcak.ey answered this by showing that if it 
were done on one street or block, the level would be 
destroyed, and cause a break im the next one. He 
had given directions to make everything in future 
quite level. 

The alderman queried as to.the removal 
of ‘‘ all the hills of snow in the street.” 

Mr. Hacktey quietly turns the attention 
of the committee, and answers a question 
that was not asked. He says that “if it were 
done in one street or block the level would 
be destroyed, and cause a break in the next 
one.’”? 

That is cute on Hacktgy’s part—of course 
to remove snow from onE block would 
destroy the level of a street, but how if it 
were removed from ALL, as the Alderman 
asked? Mr. H. ‘‘had given directions to 
make everything in future quite level.” 
The contractor may be sure of this—that 
before long he will, like water, ‘‘ find his 
level,’’ and perhaps fall a trifle below it. 


= 














The Strong Man ot Boston. 


In reply to the queries of numerous cor- 
respondents touching the marvels related by 
Dr. Wixpsuir, V. F. can only say that 
although he tells a straightforward story he 
has long pursued a sinewous course, and 
that notwithstanding his professions of 
Christianity there are the strongest reasons 
for believing him to be a Muscleman. 

WA ‘to SU eS 
Useful to Ladies learning to Skate. 





Lady.—‘* Now po TRY 10 LOOK PLEASANT, ADOLPHUS, UNLESS YOU WANT EVERYBODY Strapping fellows. 


IN CHURCH TO KNOW ABOUT THE LITTLE MIFF WE HAD THIS MORNING.’’ 











THE MAN OF STEEL, 


In days when old Democracy 
Ruled in place of powers that be, 
There lived a Minister of War 
Whose fame has been recorded far ; 
A man of Steel, a hero great, 

A fox at home, a knave in State, 
With ready hand to operate, 

And much from little to create, 
And cunning to conceal. 


A man with weighty cares annoyed 
Was that great schemer Joun B. Fioyp, 
He fingered light the public purse, 
And then went on from bad to worse ; 
Stole U. S. arms and many a keel, 
Robbed the mints of the Commonweal, 
Robbed all with whom he had to deal, 
And when he had no more to steal, 

He stole himself away ! 


Then straight to Dixie’s Land he went, 
With wrathful mood and soul intent, 
To bear Secessia’s battle brunt— 

Th’ invader’s onset to confront. 

But war he found to be no sport 

When Death around him held its court, 
And cannon belched their loud report 
That Donelson was not his forte— 

And so he stole away. 


Whither has fled the gallant Froyp? 
Is he by richer spoils decoyed, 

Or would he prove his instinct true, 
And cheat the hangman of his due ? 
Perchance he thinks, as well he may, 
(Perverting thus the minstrel lay,) 
That he who steals awhile away 

May live to steal another day, 

And thus his hand improve. 





A Question for the Diplomats. 


A delicate question is likely to arise out of the proposed acces- 
sion of Archduke Maxrmin1an to the throne of Mexico. To con- 
ciliate the people of that country, Louis Napoueon thinks that 
Max ought to change his name to Mex. On the other hand, Max 
is of opinion that respect for him should induce his possible sub- 
jects to alter the name of their country slightly in his favor, and 
call it Maxico. Should the United States be requested to arbitrate 
upon this important question, we would suggest that Mixico might 
be an appropriate name for our government to offer, in allusion to 
the mix and the mess into which affairs in that country are likely 
to tumble, between the Monroe doctrine and that of the Monarchs 
from outre mer. 


Only Burnt Children Fear the Fire. 
YOUNG, UGLY, TERRIBLY AFFECTIONATE GENTLEMAN DESIRES TO 
correspond with a nice, well-formed scapegrace young lady from 15 to 20, 
who will improve or make him worse. Address * * 

Did it ever strike any simple minded Miss who might be induced 
to open a correspondence with an unknown advertiser of matri- 
monial wares, that the party who receives her gushing epistles 
might be a Negro—great and ugly, yet “terribly affectionate ?” ora 
lunatic, escaped from the New Jersey asylum ? or a mock-auctioneer? 
or a horse-stealer? ora gambler? ora hall-thief? or a pardoned 
gallows-bird? It is possible, although hard to realize ; and all 
young ladies are such adepts at reading character from hand- 
writing, that it would be strange if they should be deceived in the 
least. 








Daniel the Third. 

Spite of the depressing weather, the eye of the Younaer suddenly 
sparkled, and gently tapping his drowsy companion on the nose 
with the sugar-crusher, he said : 

“« Now tell me why is Dr. Russet of the “Times” like the amount 
gained by the vociferous news-boy on the sale of a single Tribune ? 
‘* Because,’ muttered the Exper mistily, ‘‘ be—cause—be— 
cau——’”? 

“ Because,’ cried the Younger, in haste to get off his quip— 
‘* because he is a very small prophet!’ 

But the Exper slept ! 
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